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LouesLaboursIopt 

<%u. The Conqueror is difmaid : 

Proceed good Alexander. 

Cur. when in the world Iliuedjwasthe worlds Commander 

Bojet. Mod true, ’tis right : you vverc fo lAhfmder. 

Ber. Porapey the great. 

Clo. Your feruant and Cofiard. 

Her. Take away the Conqueror, take away zAlifander. 

Clow. O fir you haue oucrchrowne esfltfander the conquer 
rorryou will beferap’d out of the painted doth for thisiyoujli. 
on that holds his Pollax fitting on a clofe-ftoole, will be gj Ucn 
to Aiax. He will be the ninth worthie. A Conqueror /andaf. 
fraicltofpeakc?Runneaway for lhatne <esilij, under. rherean’t 
fhall pleafe you : a foolifh roilde man, an honed itnn,lockc you. 
andfoonedalhc. Heisa maruellous good neighbour inlooth 
and a very good Bowler: but for Alifandar, alas you lee, flow 
it’s a little ore-parted. But there are Worthies a comming TO H 
fpeake their minde in fomc^ther forr. Exit fu. 

^ flu. Standafide good Pompey. 

Enter He darn for Iudas, and the Boy for Hercules .. 

Bed. Great Hercules is prefen ted by this Impe. 

Whofe Club ksl'dfcrberus that three-headed Canus, 

And when he was a babc r achildc,afhrimpe. 

Thus did he ftrangle Serpcntsin his Manus -, 
fhiomame he feemeth in uiinoritie. 

Ergo, 1 come with this Apologic. 

Kcepe fomc date in thy Exit , and vanifh. Exit Boy 

Bed. Iudas lam. 

T)um. A Iudas/ 

Bed. 2\{j)t Tfcanot fir. 

Judas I am , jc typed CMachaleus, 

Bum. Iudas Machabeus dipt, is plaine Tudas. 

Ber. A kilsing,Traitor. Hew ait thou prou’d Judas ? 

Bed. Iudas I am. 

Bum. Themorefhame for you Iudas. 

B«d. What meant you fir. ? 

Boy. To make Iudas hang himfclfc. 

B ed. Begin fir, you are my elder. 

Ber*,, Well follow’d, Iudas was bang’d on an Elder* 

Ed 
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Loues Labour sloft. 

„ f Twill not be put 6f countenance. 

^;Kfe*cuWwfa«. 

Bed. What is this? 

&.ThS^ n . 

p ThePommcllof c*f*rs ivAchion. 

Tfcccaru’d-bonefaceona f Uske. 

^ Sain^GeorgesJialfe checke in a brooch. 

Bum. I, and in a brooch of Le f ad ‘ h . drawcr ; 

}£v* cheeincountenancc. 

Fed. You haue put ^cooto — a«cc. 

Ber. Falfe, we haue giuen theeiaces. 

Bed. But you haue out-fac’d them 3. ♦ 

Ber. And thou wert a Lion, wew^ ^ . 

ra. Thins not S™““V“[ t ^ s Xk“h" may Humble, 

Enter Braggart. 

m Tu, t . H'Bor was but a Troyan intefpeft oftbis. 

Boy. But isthis Heitor ? .. timber'd. 

Kin. I tbinke Heitor was not foclcane timber a 

Lon. Hislegge wtoo big for Hefrr. 

More Calfecertainc. 

Boy. No he is bed indued inthefmall. 

Ber. This cannot be Heitor. faces 

Hum. Hc*saGodoraPamter,fothcmakcsfaces. 

Ber. The Armipotent Mars, of Launces tbeal g J i±> 

Heaor a gift. Dum% 
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